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ſhipfull,Sir ACicholasalſb Rnight , cheete 
luſtice of her Maieſties courtof common pleas in 
Ireland aid of her Highneſſe connfaile theres ' © 


v Lbeit(right Worſhipfull)char 


© . them backewardsypthe: hill : 
beg cuſtoma;1ly.inrthels dates wreſted and 
turned to the fooleries of Loue, . and ſuchlike 
baſe ſubiect of fancies abortiue births, conuer- 
ting Poetries imploiment to tolltes vie, and 
wit 11] [pentrunnes violent that way, with the 
current of errour, Yethath ita natiue dwine 
oft-ipring and iſſue, wherof partaking kindly, 
Hloates with a calme tempered gale from all 


Au mil- 


miſcarying wracke , tothe harbour of a quiet 
applauſe. The vprighe and beſt approoued 
cenſure I preſume gains your VVorſhips ver- 
_ tuousallowance, to whoſe wiſdome and gra- 
uitie aſlociace with an heroicall ſprice, I dedi- 
cate affections teſtimony by thele vnpoliſhed 
lines,crauing your fauourable fault-ſhadow- 
' 1ng view, it 1n the manner any thing appeare 
defective, traſting that as afruicfull tree the 
moreitisfruitladen, the more 1tdeclineth, ſo 
yourplenteous accopliſhed vertues wilhum- 
ble them indaining'to acceptthe Joue I reue- 
renceyou withall: wiſhing your VVor- 
©» ſhip Worldsprofperitie,and Hea- 
--.-* - -uenshappinefle, 1 


- Yours in the beſt endenours of affeftion. 
S.R. 
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£2 Ven vvhenno beauties of the gamitht skie 
| Had leftthe view of Heauen-makers vyonder, 
4) And Phebus (teeds were gallop'd potting by 
Zea Their haſty ſpeed had gottheyyorlds halt yn- 
Yea curycreaturethat hadlife or ſprice, (der, 
Mournd atthedarke approchof yglynight : 


An hoſt of fwarteſt ſable foggie clouds, 

Wraptin faire / #:th;a from her (iluer ſhine, 

Mantling her brightneſle yyith their obſcure ſhrouds 

As though heay'ns lampe yyere come to lateſt fine, 
Her cannapie ofſtarres yyas ckevnleene, C 
Whereon ſhe yyonted mount, imperious Queene, 


T heairy vvinged people gonetoreſt, 

Had cleard yvith day,notleft anoteynpaid, 
Allother creatures that might be expreſt, 
Incauesand holes for nights repoſe yyerelaid, 
Of yvild,or tame,none raungdorranaſtray,, 


But rauenous,by darke that hunt for pray. : 
Thicke 
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Thicke miſtieyapoursyyere diſperſed foule, 
Prohibiting day-followers to be ſeene, | 
Diſpenſing only vvith the ſhriking Owle, 
And cies that Nature putlights hate betweene, 
Such as yvere banithe fromthe face of day, 
| Tolurke the couert ſhameleſle night away: 


Then child of ytter darkneſſe,liohts offence, 
Intituled : The /of7ſonne of perariion, 
Hired againſthis Lord for thircy pence 
To be atraitor ynderhels commilsion, 
© Inthisnightstime,didrebelltroupes increaſe 
To managearmes againſt thePrince of peace, 


Toward Cedron brooke thaccurſed leader goes, 
With horle and foot, yyeapond vvith launce and ſpeare, 
His bleſſed maiſtervs'd thatyvalke he knowes, 
Vnworthy vvretch had oft benyvith him there, 
_Oftas afriend theplacehe did frequent, 

But now foe-harted;crecherous of intent. 


As ina gardeneA4dam dilobayed, 

And there becameacaptine to the diuell, 

Soin agardenTeſus yyas betrayed, 

Toſu Cl death foreAdamsformer euill : 

Wiithina garden 4dams crime offended, 

Fot yvhich Chriſtyyasin garden apprehended, , 
- An 
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And asin pleaſures gardenat the fall, 649%) 

For eAdams clothing,dead beaſts skins God gaue, 

In euidence that deathyyent ouerall, 

And that his garmentmight preſage his graue: 
So Chriſt ingarden tombe and dead mansfhrowd, 
Defray'd our debts,vvith paiment belt alowd, 


Ouer the brooke, to garden they repaire, : 
(Swift yyere their feet aboutthe ſheading blood) 1-1 
Euen to the place that Ieſus ys'dfor praier, 

Where he intreated grace for ſinners good, 

Where he conſulted to redeeme and faue : 


Thither they came, relolu'd his life to hae, 


With eaſie ſearch the guiltleſſemay be found, 
Whole quiet thoughts and peace ynite in one, _ + 
A voice,}hom ſeeke you ? threwthem all toground, 
A power diuine,to make true godhead knowne, 
leſus came forth, encountred them vvith breath 
And they at oncefell backwardall tothearth, * 


Had then his vyill conſented to his power, 
If luſtice had appeard,and mercy hid, 
They had deſcended hell that ſinfull hoywer, 
Like / orah,Dathan,and Abiramdid, : 
Where th'one yyas ſeandale to the ſeruantdone, 
Theother yyas rebellion painſt the ſonne. _ *- 
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While Ieroboam{tretcht his threatning hand 

(Rightinſolent and full of daring pride) 

To ſtay the Propher,giuing ſtrict command, 

Judgement laid hold on him;his hand vyas dryde + 
But theſe in armes,and violent enterprile, 
Thoughthrowne to ground, doe ynrepentant riſe. 


Deaths harbenger vnto Damaſco towne, 
 Thenbloody-mind Saint-perſecuting Saul 
 Waswithlike powrefulyoice from heauen thrown down, 
| But to conuerſion graceimploy'd his fall : 
With greater fauour,bliſſe cannone acquaint, 
Then crowne a greeuous finner,glorious Saint, 


But theſe yyhoſe hearts yvere hardned, Fight extinct, 
Haters of knowledge,children of chenjghr, 
 Atyvaryvith God,in league vvith Sathanlinckt 
Groſle darkneſſe followers, ſhunners of thelight, 
Stiffenecked, ſtubborne,and rebellious lewes, 
Contemneſfaluation ; offered grace refule, 


Wildomes beloued, [{raels vviſeſtking, 
Dothfay thevvicked cannot ſleeping reſt, 
Til they are pleaſedyvith-ſomeill done thing ; 
Theyyorlſer deed,the doer likes for beſt : 
A minute {pentin good,ſcems long loth'd day,- 
Anightot ſine, but momensſtolne ayvay. 


How 
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How toileſome tedious had thatvyatching bin, 
If vertuc had perſuaded thereunto, : 1 

But Owle-eied they became to compaſleſin, 

Fit yvas the time ſo foule a fact to do; S117 
| Thatvyorkof darkneſle, ioind yvithdarkneſſepower 
Might meet together all indarkneflehower, 


When they ſhonld reſt, their malicenotindurdit, 

For maliceneuer cloſeth ſleeping eies, 

And yvhen they ſhould not yvake,reuenge procur dit, 

Reuenge,dothhourely.ſome reuengedeuiſle, _ 
Who ridesthe deuill hath no curbe they ſay, 


For malice drawes;andfury ſpurs away. 


Tirvnſeemely yprore,to thenightynkind, 
Happening as frightfullas in fires danger, 
Caus'd him make haſtthatleft.his clothes behind, 
Hardly entreated,like ynwelcomeſtranger, 
For in retire,his calc like To/ephs ſtands, 
Who left his garmentin his miſtreſſe hands, 


T*was no offence ſpringing fromhis intenc, 
'T hat did demerite violent force reſiſt him, 
Yerpawn'd he ſhirt for skin beforeheyyent, 
Gladdeſt yvhennaked gone that rage had miſt him; 
_ Whatfuries guided this miſguided {warme? = 
To bend their iorce againit ynthoughted harme. 
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When traitormeets, theſe quaint deceits he had, 
Ingeſture, kind imbracements vvitha kifle ; 
In yyords, A/thaile,God fave thee, or be glad ; 
' Yet murder, blood,and death,lies hid in this, 
© Thiscupof gold did poiſons draught begin; 
This greene had ſerpents lurking hid vvithin, 


Theyyord eAl/ hazle,ſerutd Tab to ſalute, 
(Good yyords do often make forillpretence, ) 
ButeAbner founda morialliſtab the fruit, * 
While falſhoodſpake,twas murder did inſence : 
Like that,vyas this of Iudas falſe intent, - - 

By vyord,God /auc, the deed Deſtroy yvasment- 


All haile,the Angell reuerently didvſe, 

With heau nly tongue,to holy virgins eare, 

All haile;in Pats hall they did abuſe, - 

Thatſcorning Chriſt,preſented «Awe there, 
Higheſt in fauour of all vyomn2n oain'd it, 
And chiefeft ſinner of all men, profandir, 


) EFirſtyyord itywas, Gods oraciousloue tynfold 
_—_— at our ſaujours incarnation, We 
FirlTyyord vyherewithfalſe Tydzr bought and(6ld; . 
' Whoſetrafficke turnd Chriſts death;his' own damnation, 
What profite his that all theyvorld ſhould vyinne 2 
Wih ſoule indeaths eternall debt by ſinne, 


A 


Why 
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Poems upon the Paſsions 
Why conilt thoutfriend ? vyhar meant thou, Ieſus faid, 
Ar tifinſtant houre my praiersand teares commend thee, 
To giue a kiſſe yyhereby Iam betraide, * -* © P 
And vvith, Allhaile, brings troupes toapprehend mee ? 
I tearmetheefriend,vngratefull as thouart, 
That ſhow ſt nor friend nor yetdilciples part, 


To callthee friend, ir doth thus muchbetoken, 

No cauſe in me hath canſeld loues deſire, 

But thy renolting hath our friendſhip broken, 

Vnaltred I remaine the ſameentire: 
-If thou vvith Dauid,Thaue ſnedzcouldit fay, = 
Hisanſwere thine, Thy finne is done away. 


Returne theeyyith repentanthearts imbrace, 

And mereyſhallyyith juſtice dome ſuſpend, 

Heft notthee,vyhy doeft thou run from grace, 

Thotigh thou haſt fold me,ſtill I call thee friend, 
But if thouyviltnortbe reclaimed backe, 
Bethouthy ſelfe thine owne ſoules yviltull yyracke. 


When murderhad ſaluted,treaſon ki, 

Andbribery imbracdyvithſigne of oladneſſe, 

In vvhich the traitorsſeruice did conſiſt, 

Then preſsdthe Tewes on Chriſt vvith furious madneſſe 
Like hunger-paunched yyolues prone to devour = 
The lambe ſubiected to their rauening power, 

B in Riohe 
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- Right manly valiant Peter did him beare, 

Whenno diſciple durſtatcempr rhe like, 

 Tvnſheath his ſword, and cut off Malcaseare, 

Againſtan armed multitude to ſtrik e, 

Danger and feare are cowards turnd afide 
When manhoodis by reſolution tride, 


_ > ButTeſus did no humane forcesneed, 
That legions had of Angelsat command, 
And Peter hadno charge to fight, butfeed 
The flocke ofſheepe c mmittedrohis hand, 
It vyas Gods yyill toluffer, not reſiſt, 
His power gaue power,and finne did yyhat 1t lift, 


He vyas content,their yiolentforceſhould bind him 

Andlead him thence yntothe torturing place, -* | 
him, 
# 


To teare his fleſh yvith yvhipsto mockeand blind 
To buffet and to ſpitypon his face; 
Teccuſe him falſe by flanderslying breath, 
To dome himſentenceſhames moſt odious death, 
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"Suchia my ſinne againſt that guiltleſſe blood, 
No baulmein I{raclleftro doemegood, . | 


They anſiyerd,careleſle ofmy vvretched ſtate, 
What's that to vs { Looke thou thy ſelfe ontoit, 
Then vengeance I expect,gracecomes too late, ' 
Reſoluenoleſle,for that you brib'd me do it, 
Sathan ſeducd,I actedthe offence, 


Deſpaire is come,there lies your thirty pence; '* 


I am perditions child,outcaſtforlorne, 

All haile in vyord, butin the heartall hateful, 

Ithad ben good,ſo bad hadnerebenborne, 

That of all creatures amthe moſtingratefull-; 
Oh hadI neucr liud,furuivingſhame - 

Had ynreported hid my odious name. 
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Baſe couetouſneſſe no more Gehextes finne, . 
My increſt in that crime doth thine controule, 
Thou vvaſt butleaper of polluted skinne, 
My leproſie isa defiledſoule : 
Thou took it a bribe againſt thy maiſters will, 
ButlIyyasbribd to kifle,and kiſt co kill. 


Maries good vorke Chriſt promis ito commend 
Perpecually in euer-liuing praile, 
But my vile act beyondall {tinted end, 
Shall euidencel trod the left hand vyaies, 


My title thus the Scriptures ſhall record : 


Tudas Iſcarioth that betraydthe Lord.” 


Three euils inone | did commit, in this 

That gainſt the King of glory Thaue done: 
Deceit betray'd yvithſhew of kind-ment kiſſe, 
Couetouſneſleincenſt;that finnebeoun, 
Impudent boldnefle did intrude the deed, 
Ereany moud orvyiſhtmeto proceed; 


I knew the choiſe,and gainefull happieyvay, 
That heauens gate,vyas ſtraighrteſt doreto enter, 
 Traught the yyorld, take heed broad paths doe {tray, 
 Andyetmy lelfetheyyide-gatevyilfullyenter, 
Like Noahsvworkemen,fuch my ſtateis found 


They built an arkeforhim, themlſclues vyere drownd. 


[ 
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I baue excluded faiths reſolued truſt 


In him by yyhomthe cruerepentant live, 
{ ain-like affirming noughrt butyengeancemuſt 
Reward my finnes,mercy no luch forgiue: 

My heart's indurate,hardned,ynrelenting, 


Paſt is the deed, the doer paſt repenting, 


*” 


Though Dazidiound remorſe toywaile hisfinne, 
And Nathans comfort,cas'd his mourntull taske, 
Diſtruſt and horrour haueſo hemd me in, 
That mi2ht | haue,l hopeleſleyyillnot aske : 
Feare,ſhame,and guilt dohauntme atthe heeles, 
Ot judgement, men, and vyhat my conſciencefeeles, 


My dying ſoule,refuſing liuing meane, 

Denies vvith heaynly Mannarto befed- - 

Alea of teares canneuer rince it cleane, 

Y et could one drop,that drop ſhould nere be ſhed; © 
What teares,vyhat praiers can his atonement make, 
Whoſe portionis invengeancefearefull lake 2 


Mineinward conſcience doth ſoules ruinetell, 
Auchenticke witneſſe,andſeuere accuſer, 
WherelTabide,[feeling find a hell 5. 
Tormenting me, thatam ſelfe torment chuſer : 
Sound conſcience well is ſaid like yyallof braffe ; 


Corrupted, fir compar'dto broken glaſſe, 
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More blind then thoſe yyhoſe ſight fight-giuer gaue, 

More deaffe and dumbe then any thathe cured, 

More dead then Lazarm inhis ſtincking _ 

When he deaths yaur till fift daies baile indured. 

| Not eies,cares, limmes, tongue, body,haue defect, 
It is my ſoule, that ſaluing heauens reiect, 


If firſt borne man, the firſt of deſprate mind, 
By vyhom the firſt of guiltleſſe blood vvas ſhed, 

Did ſay, Thereyyas no gracefor himto find, 

But yengeance muſt be heaped on his head : 
Let me(finnes monſter,maſle of curſed euill) 
Bid Sathanvvelcome,andimbrace the deuill. 


When Chriſt ſhall come in clouds,and ſinnesbe ſcand, 
All Adams ſonnes expecting rightfull dome, / 
Iyvretch amongſt rhe goats ſhall trembling ſtand, 
1 he right-hand ſheepe.,affoord no traitorroome, 

To crie Lord, Lord, thisanſere ſhall be gor, 

Depart you curſed, hence I hnow you not 


The caſting our of deuilsthen objected, 


Will ceale no vvrath, extenuate no dangers . 


Not vyords yvith God,vyell doing is reſpected, 

His Citizensdeeds difterencefrom the ſtrangers, 
Me thinkesI heare the iudge,ſterne, full of ire: 

 Pronouncemy ſentence to eternall Gre, 


Was 
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Was I not cald toheay ns roiall fealt ? 
I'vyas :but came as one that little cared, 
How camel ?brutiſhlike ynreuerent bealt, 
Wanting a vvedding oarment,vnprepared ; 
Bold daring vyretchin ſuch aſacred place, 
To preſſein ſinnes caſt ſuite,rent,torne,and bale. 


But feareſull guerdon for fo foule attempt, 

All-ſeeing ejes beheld my rags bevvrayd, 

And moſt ſeuerely thence he did exempt, 

Bind him both hand and foot(his iuſtice faid) 
And caſt him out,noſuch may here partake, 
The Lambevvith Sion, Sathan and the Lake. 


WouldI had neuer knowne Apoſtles place, 

Would Thadne're benmeſlenger of truth, 

Would Ihad neuer preacht the vvay to grace, 

WouldlI had nere ben borne,or died in youth: 

Who knowes his maiſters vvilland dothnegledt it, 
Sore ſtripes and many ſhallſeuere correct ir. : 


Imuſt ſalute 4ſpur and Elams traines, 

To drinke vvith Tuball of thevyrathfull cup, 

Edom inuites me to thinfernall paines 

Notimeof ne Chriſt againe to ſup, 
Now feaſt yyhere teceth are gnaſht & handsare wrong, 
Where Diuesbegsfordrops to coolehistong, 


Cy Down 
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 Downe by the vvay that Corahvvent to hell, 

Like Dathan and eAbiram to deſcend 

Where furies, hends and damned ghoſts do dyell, 
And euer torments,neuer know anend, 

\ Letearthdeuide and opening {allow then, 
The moſtaccursd of all the ſonnzs of men. 


The man that from [eruſalem deſcended, 

And hapned in the hands of bloody theeues, 

A pittitull Samaritane befriended 

With mercy,and his hard diſtrefſe releeues : 
Such holy loue, true charity ſupplid him, 
Pitty vyas preſent andno grace denid-him, 


ButI from new Jeruſalem retyrd 
| The reſttull Canaan,happinefle ynbounded, 
 Forthirty pencehels iourny being hyr'd, 
In Sathans ſnares I fell, chat cheefe hath yyvounded : 
 Andprieſtis paſt, Samaritane gone by, 


- Seeing me cu releſle,careleſſelec me lie. 


Ah Magdaten fower ſorrowes turn'd thy ſweet, 
Well didit thouvycepe to vvaſh,andvvaſhing gaine, 
With hairie towell yviping leſus feer, 
'Thy true repentanttearesdid grace obtaine * 
While | chy vertues ſoughtro hauedilgralt, 


Tearmung chat holy vyorke, A needleſle yyalt, 


But 
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But happy vvoman,guiltleſſe yvalt' controld, 
How falſely did Ivviſhthy ointment ſpared ? 
How couetous ſaid I, Better this been ſold 


And giu'n the poore,yvalt forthe poore | cared ? 
Ah no, my guilty conlciencedoth deny ir, 
I bare the purſe, and vyould haue gained by it, 


Sampſon,till Sathan fierce Philiſtine caught me, 

And in his rage put out my ſprituall eies, 

Then blind in ſinne,to /ayphashoule he brought me, 
Againſt the piller vyyhereall mercy lies, 

'  Tbentmy forceto mooue rhe corner ſtone, 


Deſtructionfell, my ſelfe deſtroy dalone, 


Like Iezabels,ſo my corrupted chought, 
When ſhe complotted for good Naboths ground, 
Cleare purchaſe ryvas, her yvile his vineyard bought, 
Such ſeem'd my bribe,Iheld ic money found; 

But ſee how ſoone ſweet ſinnes conuert to ſower, 

I loath for euer,tharIlou'd an hower. 


Theſe threedeuide my ſoule, Fear, Thought, & Anouiſh, 


Theirintreſt is the fortaits of my fall, 

But vvhile in claime they ſtriuing lec melanguith, 

The roaring Lion comes and ſeazeth all : 
inſatiable ſerpent pleas U vvich nought but this, 

Both ſoule and body muſt be graunted his, 

Sacha hgucctnhtaaraae > 
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If graceleſſe outcalts in this yvorld begin 
To taſt of ſecond deaths tormenting power, 
If ſoules ſurprizd by ſelfe-wrought murdring finne, 
Turne vengeance glaſſe to run a ſtayleſſe hower, 
Then herein earneſt of perpetuall care, 
I vycare damnations livery,blacke deſpaire. 


Deuorc'd from mercy, alienate from orace, 
Retr of repentance, vyedded vnto euill, 
From higheſt calling, downe to loweſt place, 
From choſen Twelue, a ſingled outcaſt deuill ; 
From thiholy city loudof God fovyell, 
Within yyhoſeſtreets may novncleaneſle dyyell, 


When Chriſt foretold intendedtreafonnie, 
By one of ys his gueſts to be betray'd 
Each ſ{traightinquird, Lords zt I,or 1 ? 
Butmy demand had anſwer, Thou ha#? ſaid. 
1 chat was fed thatnight with loues regard, 
Return the giuer treaſon for reward. 


Darke night, black deed, blind ſoule, and Sathans ſlaves 
Did fir, defile,deftroy it ſelfe,did further, 
With ſhade,vvith ſinne,vvith death,yvith clubs & ftaues, 


- Tintrap, betray,condemnealsiſt tomurder, 


The Lambe of God,the rocke,the dore,the vine, 
 TheAngelsbrightneſſe, heay ns eternall ſhine, 


Much 


Poems Up the Paſ510n, 


Much yyorſe,though Toab-likel gaue a kiſle, 
Iprisd my birth-right baſe,at E/awes gaine, 

I putchas'd hell vyithloſle of heauens bliſle, 

And in effect, exchanged ioy forpaine. 

Oh fooliſh ſor,vile earthly droſſe elteemer, 
To ſell true life, dead 4damsfonnes redeemer, 


Thou partiall hand ſwai'd {word of Peters drawne, 
 Iſhouldben mangled,andnot Malcus eare, 

Like curriſh dog,it yvas my flattering fawne, 

Did bitemy maiſteryyorſe then any there, 
Miſtaken championin thy yalour ſwaruing, 

To giue hiscare my trecherous hearts deſeruing, 


Ivyas cheefeactorin thelewiſhſpight, 

Iyvasa captaine to that raſcall rout, | 

I vyrought the tumult of that guilty night, 

I vvas blind guid2,to that they yvent : 25M 
They all expected notice come from me, ' '-- 


Till craft had kift,they knew not vhichyyas he; © 


Falſe tongue, pronounc'deA/l hailetohuttfultend, 
When hollow heart ſequeſtred loves tmueZeale, 
Heay ns mildneſle asked hy art thow come friend? 


| Straightviolent hands,notyyords; our thoughts reueale, 


Call himnotfriend,thatſauorsmoſt of foe, 
Tearme me thy hangman,for I merite ſo, 


'n 
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| | Porms wponthe Paſs1on. 
In death's purſute,inſatiate thirſting blood, = 
We poſted thenceto Prieſts,vvith rudeſt chrong, 
Where pureſtlambe before his ſhearer ſtood, 
Pleading not guilty, by truths ſilenttong, 
Ther's craftacculing, hatehelps to deuile, 


And falthood forgeth,ina mint of lies, 


My impious eies beheld yyichout remorſe, 

The graceleſſe vlage of heau'ns gracious king, 
Scornd,ſ{pit at,mocked, yet repentanceforce, 

Sought not for thelterynder mercies yving, 

In all theſe euils T pitttied not his paine, 

Tilbeing condemn'd,then greeud my greeuesinyain, 


No true contrition had my faults defence, 
Though] confels'd I ſinnUin his betraying, 
Twas deſp'rate ſatisfaction came from thence, 
For faih vyas liueleſſe, ſhould benyengeance ſtaying, 
Wrath ts gone forth, wvas Moſes admonition,- 
 Bucljghts onme,that am for vyrathsperdition, 


VVhatyvondrous objects haue mine cies beheld, 
Deafte,dumbe and lame, the blind and cureleſle, cured; 
The {tubborne vvindsyvith checkiug calmely ſtild, 
The dead reuiud,death's fleepe foure daies indured, 
Fiue loaues,two fiſh, fiue thouſands ſatisfied, 


Yermorethen much,ſpare ctumsyyere multiplied, 


Poems ponthe Paſs10n, 


My taſt didyvitneſle yyater turnd towine, 
One curd that toucht my mailters yeſture hemme, 
Commanded devils forth men,to enter{wine, 
Andin che ſea deitructionplunging them, 

Mine eares haue heard,andeies haueleene the fight 


That Kings hauevviſht,and Prophets never might. 
; | 


Yet he that's cald manſlaier from beginning, 

Deceiuer, dragon,ſerpent,father of lies, £3 

God of chis vvorld, auchor of humane finning, 
Hardner of hearts, blinder of fpirituallcics, 

| Princeof che aire; malicious euill ſprice,. 


Made mehels guelt,vyhom heay'ns did kind inuite, 


Like as the brauing greene, butbarren tree | 
(Thac flouriſhe faire yvvhennoc a tigge vyas found) 
Chrilt cursd vvith, Newer {ru17 grow more onthee, 
Becauſe ir did no good, but comber ground: 
© Sofares thefalledeluding ſhow ot mine, 
Greeneleay d beginning,vvichered fruitleflefine; 


Could {innes-beſotted, hell-pathvyrandrers, ſee 
The horrours onan outcaſt yvretch impoſed, 
Orſence theinwardyyormethat gnaweth me, 
(Bondfſaue ts bondage neuer tobe loſed) 

They vyouldretice the fleſh moſt fearefullrace,; 

. Toauoid hels gaole,obtain'd vyith loſle of grace, 


- Me 


- —— 


Poems Twypon the Paſsrion, 


Methinkes my conſcience turnesa blacke leay'd booke; 
Titſd Diſtruſt, dedicate to Deſpaire, 

Where couetous eieand traitrous heart dolooke - 
Onvengeance lines,pointed this period,Care ; 

2 Theargumentisfhame,theſubiect ſinne, 

©  Theindexthusexplainesthe euils therein : 


A poſtle onee,increaſing Chrilts eleuen, 

'B agbearer,to thechargeof purſe align, 

{ alled copreach faluations path to heauen, 
; Deſtructions heire, the yyorſt of vyicked mind : 
E nuying atgood vyorke by others done, 
F aithleſſe to God falſe hearced to his ſonne, 


G reedy to gaine on earth.yvith heauens lofle, 
H opeleſſe of mercy,in fin's moſt diſtreſſe, 
I udasvyhole kiſleprefag dChriits dying croſle, 
_ | K nowledgecontemner,errors fouleſucceſle, 
_ L oitrer mholy harueſt,placeabuſer, 
Murdrer of life, mine owne damnation chuſer, 


N akedof grace, thefouleſt eredehiled, 
O flencesactor inthe kioheſt degree, 
P rouoking vyrath,from mercies throne exiled, 

2 uenching theſprite;chat erft oaue light in me, 
R enouncing glones race to gain the croywne, 
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Poems Vpon the Paſs108. 


T raitor to God,thar breathing earth deluded, 
7 nholy-thoughced,tull of bi;cer gall, 

I/ oes quertiiter,from Angels quires excluded, 
X pian the ourward,inward,not atall, 


7 oaked by ſinne perpetuall, Sathans ſlaue, 


Z ealein his ſeruice loſt, thatnone can faue, 


This regiſter records theracelrun, 

By caracters ſpelling my tutureyyoe, 

A tragedy by me muſt be begun, 

On hels blacke ſtage, for thereto a& 1 goe, 
Since cies of God,and all in heauen abhorre me, 
I vvill deſcend, thepithath conſorts for me, 


Curs'd be the parents that ingendred me, | 
Curs'd be the wombethat bare,and paps that fed, 
Curs'd be the day vyhen I yvorlds lightdid ſee, 
Cursd be the houre myſoule from graceyyasled, 
Cursd bethetimeyyhen did entertaine 
Curſed afteion,toaccuried gaine: 


Retire for euer from the ſweet ſociet 
Of Peter, Iames,and Iohn,true heires of orace; 
Conuerſe remaine of Time,vvithallimpiety, 
No eie henceforth ſhall view Chriſts traitors face, 
End loathed daics,my fact abhorres your light, 
Wrap mefromeiescole-facdeternall night. 
D j _-- Jad 
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Poems 5 the Paſrion. 
Sauls frightfull gueſt,that ſence-depriving ſprite, .. 
Outragious raving fury yvhilpers, Has thee, 
What Syon tunes, or Dauids harpe delight, 
Can ceaſe or caſethe horrours that do pang me ? 
Then be my inſtrument one iarring itring, 
And treble vyoe,thehouling notel ſing. 


Buſh-creepins Carne, beholding for thy end 
More to an arrow, then the marke-mans aime ; 
] doe difdaine blind Lamech ſhould befriend, 
Noneinmy tragedy ſhall action claime : 
But I and Sathan vye haue bothagreed, - | 
Toleaue the vyorld a deſp rate damned deed, 


Y 


Not to diſmounta check-cloud earthy heape, 

Or make ſoule paſſage by apoinard poinr, : 

Nor to bequeatlheſcaa drowning leapey ' 
Bur fatal cord ſhall cracke my breathing ioint, 

__ Abſolons tree,prowd Hamarns balter-knell, © 

And 1 the hangman;likee4chitophetl,) 


Lead on deſpaire,confounderof my fprite, 
Dire vnto ſome nooke of helliſh ſhade, 
Forſhames ſake,beir'gloomier then thatnioht 
In yvhich by me heay'ns brigheneile was becraide's 
 Blackerthen death,moreſable hew'd thenhell, 
Where ſulpher flames, vvithvcter darknefle divell. 
Ko. # cc WRT - 1.7.  T_ 
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"Poems upM oy Paſrion 
Harder then Pharoahs tenne timeshardned heart, 
Bloudier then Abe/s butcher, far inclin'd : 
End traitors lite, begin a hangmans par, 
Lethangmans part performe thy deſp'rate mind, 
Thy deſp'rate mind be yvitneſle rhart accurſt, 
Rent heart,drop blood, ouſhbowels,belly burſt, 
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' Sweet teares and (ighs,atdolours deererequeſts, 
Come:you & yours my hartsright welcom gelts; 


Let eics become thefountaines of my teares, 
And let my teares be flouds to moiſt my heart, 
Andlet my heartfull of repentant feares, 


By teares and forrowes,turnea true conuert ; 


At baſe obiections of asbaſe a maid, 
With oths and curſes Ihaue Chriſt denaid. 
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 Harkenthis birds rebuke ; and harkning,feare +: 
- Falſe periurdtongue,now RL FRA. -< 

Chriſt hardeſt fortunespartthouyowdto beare, 
| Butloe acockedorh crow it, thou haſt li de : 


Poems v {4 the Paſston.' 

The vyatchfull bird chat centinels the morne, 

Shrill herald to Awroraes early riſing, 

That oft proclaimesthe dayere day be borne, 

Diitinguiſher from pitch-facU nights diſguiſing, 
i; dtoheed,vyhy nature taught him crow, 
And didexclaime on me tor ſinning fo. 


 O haughty yaunts reſembling skie-bred chunder, 


How far remote your actions ſtand aloofe, 


A coward heart keptyvords and deedsaſunder, 


Stout champion brags are quailed inthe proofe. . 
Weake yvomans breath hath ouerthrowne arocke, 
And humanepride is dauntedby a Cocke, 


9s tride, 


Thy deedleſſe vyords, vyordsvnconfirmd by truth, 
'Haue turnd mine ciesto teares,my heart to ruth. 


The daies approch that vyullome nature taskes, 


He chaunted not,nor mentblacke nights defcending, 

Butfoulefacd ſinne, from ſcarffing vyordsynmaskes ; 
Plie bitter teares your ſuire,for vyraths ſuſpending, 

Eies that yyhen Chriſt ſweat blood, ſecure did flaber, 

Now ſhed moretears thentruthles rong can number. 

| | Lament 
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Poems pon the Paſrion. 
Lament my ſoule thy ſtare,a ſtate diſtreſt, 


-Thouart reuolt from true felicity, 


Sigh ſorrowesforth,let greefesyyeepe out the reſt, 
Weepe vyretched man repleat yvith miſery, 
- Let neuer cies giue cheekesa ſpace to foe 

Till teares regaine loſt pracein mercies eie, 


Weepe falteſt briniſh teares,the more the ſyeeter, 
Weepe ſatisfaction, finnes repentant ſoule, 

Weepe fraile diſciple,yyoman-daunted Pexer, 
Weepe vveakling,ſubiet ro a Cockes controule, 
Weepe Chrifts deniall,vyorſt of all thy crimes, 
And oueryyeepe each teare tenne thouſand times. 


 O Godfromwyhomallgraces doeabound, - 


For thy a(siſting aid Ihumbly call, | 
Lend mercies hand to raiſefrom finfull ground, 
And being on foot, protect againſt like fall, 
Thy fauoursLordI truly do implore, 
Riſing toſtand,Randing to fallno more. 
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1 T he lewes  mockingof Chrift, B 


—_ meeting had in Plats hall, 
W- | bo $2 To ſcoffeat Chrilt,finneto delight 
8 Hell furies,and themſelues vvithall x 
12 | In purplerobe they did him place, 
| Meane yvhile their foules diſob dof grace, 


Ontempt,reproch,di{daine and = 


A thornie crowne ypon his head, 
A reed(for {cepter)in his hand, 
Foes owvard him round,all friends vycre fled, . 
Aloof: his poore Diſciples ſtand, 
eAll baile wyas heard onevry ſide, 
Andhe {waied molt,couldr molt deride, 


\ Theyblind his ſight, vvhole ſoules moreblind 
Bo Hads quite extin&'thelightof grace, 
They buffet him,and bid him find 
Who ewas thar ſtroke himvn the face | 
| Allſpeech of {pight and damned jeſt, 
_ With euery vice,vvasin requeſt, 
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_ 1] ikeforrowes cannot gall his mind, 


Poems upon the Paſsion, 
When fierce Philiſtians had' diſmaid 
The penſiue Sau/zand forc'd him the, 
'T o him that bare his ſpeare,heſaid 
Oh draw thy ſword, friend meto die, 
Lercnotmy « deaths-man be my foe, 


Leaſt ſcorningſhamediſhonour Gs. 
Such greefes a nobleheart doth find, 


To heare reprochtfull vwords offence, 


If mortall yvounds ſhould rid him hence : 
The choughts that haughry courage beares, 
Greene more at vyordsthen deaths pale feares, 


Thenyvhat report can aptly ſhow 

The paſsions Chriſts affbRed ſoule 

(Through taunts and ſcoftes)did yndergee, 

By Iewith abiect baſe controule ? 
By ſo much more his greefesincreaſt, 
By y how much more his guilc yyas leaſt, 


Aboue all fleſh that ere vvas borne, 
Of iniuries he moſt indurd, 
Becauſeinflicted verongfull ſcorne, 
No ſpot of crimein himprocurd, - 


if one offend and Game di pleaſe, 
Thefaulc compar'd ! twillſorewhar cale, 


a 
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| Poems wponthe Paſsion, 
ThEgiptians greeuing of the lewes, 
 Andthe Philifan S vexing Saul, 
The mockes the children once didyſe 
T*offend Gods Prophet therewithall, 
And Michols icofting Iſraels king, 
Were common wrongs,a daily thing. 


Such vyrongs,of yyrongsvſurpe thename, 
To thoſe extreames to leſus done, 
"The yyorld hathneuer knowne like fhame, 
Of that ſinnelaid vpon Godsſonne, 

Ithad been juſt,on man accurſt, 


If ſforrowes had perform theiryyorſt; 2 


Butyyhen a pureand holy life, 
With ſpot or blemiſh neuer ſtayn'd, 
 Twixt God and manfhall ympire ſtrife, 
[Tobehimſelfefor guilty payn'd : 2k 
| Whatyyrongs ſo great, vyhat paines vyere ſuch ? 
God vould doe ſo much? 


Who bura 
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The ſeuen words of Chriſt | 


ypon the Croſle. 
Pater ignoſce illis, quianeſciunt quid 


QC)  faciunt., 
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WE=O 4ther (ourSauiors loue to ſinners, cries) 

>| Forgiue ther this their fin to me hath donne, 
\{+$- F| For they by vwyhom my torturd body dies, -_ 
ISLA Know not they murder thy lite-giuing ſonne: 
*' Jhatlindure,infleſhand ſprice deuiding, : 
They do it through blind ignorancemiſguiding. 


Oh Charity of yyondrous Admiration, 
| And patiencefarre extending humaneſence, 
' Sunſhine of grace,todeed ofdarke damnation, 
True pardoner,to pardonlefle offence, 
© Not crauing eale for ſelfe ſuſtaining yyoes, 
Butfauour = his perſecuting foes, 


Vs. 
4 


Pleading for thoſe yyhoſe tongues did moſt defame him, 
Soliciting for them that didaccule him, =—_ 
Excufing ſuch as vvickedly did blame him, 

Tendring ofloue yyherehatred didrefuſe him, 


; = 


Their ordur' foules ſeeking fotorefine, 
Grace might reduce them to celeſtiall ſhine, 
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Poems wponthe Paſsion. 
His ſute imports, his holy thoughts did'fay, 


_Infli&tnot juſtice on theſe ſinne-defiled, 


Vpon my fleſhthine angers burden lay, 

Grauntnothing be to thee ynreconſiled, 
Leaſt my redemption ſhould ynpertect ſeeme, 
Orany linne I did not tull redeeme, 


He vyould not have our finnes aſcend yp o, 
That they ſhould comevnto his fathers fight, 
Nor yethis fathers vengeance fall ſo low, 


- Thatonvsſinne committers it ſhould light, 


Bur plac'd himſelfe berwixt boch vvrath and fine; 


True reconcilement,by true loue co vyiine- 


For Murderers that gainſt his life cranſgreſled, 
With mecke(tloue he humbly craved grace 
For ſuch, as ther vile ſinne 574 vncontellcd, 
And ſtill ſpit venomein their makers face, 


That peire'd his heart, from which his blood abounds, 
To them he giuesacquittancefor his vyounds.:: /| 


They to the Citty vyould not backerepaire, 


Fre cruelty hauelefc himlife-depriued, 
Heyvould notdie,befote his feruent prater, 
Intreats co haue their dying ſoulesreuiued, 
His ſprice from forth his body paſt no rather, 
But forth his mouth went withic, Pardon fatber, 
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BY, dico tibi, hodie mecum eris 
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che I ſay,thatam heauns glory giuer, 


To thee true penitent repentant theefe, 
This day froma defild —_ ſinfall liver 


Shalt thou be "dot inex 


With me this day thou _ rs the bleſt, 
In Paradiſe, yvhere glorious Angels reſt. 


Even at the ane of life;the dying hower, 
This happy theefe did offer God his hearr, 
His daies yyere dedicate to Sathans power, 
Only remain'd one moment to conuert 
Wherein he gaue hisheart to him thar ought it, 
Preuenting him thatlong in hopehad ſoughtit. 


The hell ſhfoe ſtood bold vpon his claime, 
' Becauſe ro theeues he is milguiding guider, 
But heaunly friend did countermaund the fame 
Being ſinners father, Mercies firme prouider 
Noſooner did his true contrition ſay, 
Lord chinke on me, but Sathanloſt his pray, 
v4 E i Canes 
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Heliu'd co new Ieruſalema ſtranger, 
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Poems Upon F4 he Paſs 10s ; 


| Camesoff ering yyas a ſacrifice ofcorne, 
eAbels the Lambes, (the meekeſt ynto no r) 


Annaes the ſonne that of her yyombe yyas borne, 
Tepthaes his foleand deereaffected daughter, 
 Noeweathers,eAbrahar doues,and Dauid gold, - 
Melchi/iaech of yyine did offrings hold. 


All theſe did offer things of great eſteeme, 

Yet noneſo richas thispoore theefe preſented, 

An offered heart to God doth greaterſeeme, 

Then vvhat by heauenandearth canbe-inuented, 
Nothing more gratefullynto;Mercies throne, 
Then gitt of heart, duedebtto heauen alone, - 


Thatdebt of all the thefts yyhich he had donne, 

His fatisfaCtion rightly did reſtore, ; 

Repaying in one hower to the Sonne, 

Whatall his life rob'd father of before, 

Obtaining grace,for all deſerts of ſtrife, 
 Tobe recorded inthe booke of life. 


His vrandring courſes are retyrd fromdanger, 


Vato the harbourof a Chriſtian reſt, 


But vyas at death free Cittizen profeſt, 

With Chriſt oncroſle, gaining in threehoures more 
Then Indas didinyeares for howers before, © © 
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Oman true map of greefes, obie&t of vyoes, 
| wi * Behold thy ſonne,finnes heauy burden beares, 
i S472 Thy wveeping eies,Sorrowstight methode ſhows, 
Sonne bath'd in blood, and Mother vyaſhd in teares, 
A dying Sonne, repleat yvith fathers hate, 
A penſiue Mother moſt diſconſolate, - 


Of all affections that the ſoule admits, 

Onvyvhich loues fauours doe moſt firmly build, 

That loue in place of ſupreme ſoundneſle ſits, 

Which is deriud from parent to the child, 
Then loſle of that muſt needs proue heartieſt greefe, 
That fromthe heart takes place and offipring cheete, 


If Dauid loud hiseAb/olon fo 'ivyell, 
That hevyithyyeeping yviſhd chaue died for him, 
Who falſe and diſobedient did rebell, 
Yetdid hisloueno yyhitthe moreabhorre him, - 
Or reuerent Iacob,tearesaboundant ſhed, 
To heare hisſonnes burfaine their brother dead; 
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© Poems vponthe Paſsion, 
If hoſy Ib himſelfe ſo patienc bore, 
To giue mecke care to many a greeuous croſle, 
Deftnidtion of his cattell,flockes, and ſtore, 
Vntillhe heard his deereſt childrens loſle, 

And then his greefesextreameſt did abound, 
Renting his garments,falling on the ground. 


Needs muſt(in mournfull ſorrow's dire complaints) 
The bleſſed Virgin farre excellall other, 

What foule(vvich dolourscuer fo acquaints) 
As chismvſt carefull comforc wanting Mother, 
' To fecher God,lite,father,loue and ſonne, 
 Bybitrr:{t torments ynto death be donne, 


No earthly loue on ſuch perfetion grounded, 
But thatche ſame may be defectiue proued, 
Loue of the ſonne to. mothervvas ynbounded, 
Sonne of the mother;vyas thelikebeloued.'' 
All powerof Angels, powreleſſe only proues, 
To yyeigh or meaſure thoſeynmeaſurdloues. 


Of loue, vvith ywoes by crofle ſheyveping ſtood, 
| Thereſending ſighs to heayn,andrtearesto ground, 
Of loue,yvith paines on croſſe he ſtreamed blood, 
There death he conquerd;hell he did corifound, a 
Such yyas his louethatlou'd yvhenvye vvere hateful, 
Todiefor loue,yyhenfinne vas moſt yngratefull, 
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bo, God(faid Chriſt)yyhen God to God coplained, 


M' 21My Ged,wvuho am true God and perfect man, . 
by haf thou my diſtresd eſtate refrained, : -: 
Thou doeſt ſeuere ſinnes imputation ſcan, | 
Forſaken inthis (trait, thy ſelfe bereauing, 
Me to afflictions cruelt corments leauing. 


Vntaught(till now)vyas lelus tocomplaine, 
Thoughinfinite the yyrongs he ynder-went, 
He vyelcom'deuery torment, greefe, and paine, 
Afflictions could not moouehis diſcontent, - 
All gaue offence,vvhich heimputestonone, 
Only his father now accus'd alone. | 


When violence did vyith outrage apprehend him, 
His patient yeelding did moſtmeckely bearer, 
When blaſphemies vvith taunts of ſpight offend him, 
Heſilent ſeemd as though hedid notheare it, © 
In all cheturie they did execute, / 
He ſtood like lambe befoterheſhearer mute. - 
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' Henotcomplain'dof Perer that denidehim, 

| Noryet of ludas that moſt falle betraydehim, 

Nor thoſe in Plats hall, that did deridehim, 

-. Norgraceleſle lewes(his owne)that diſobay'd him t 
ll Buchis complaintvyas of his father five 
Not meant to thoſe denide,condemn'd, betray'de. 


Godsangry wrath ſ{cuerely ſer gainſt finne, 
(The waresthat Sathan ſold,mandearely bought) 
With loſſe of gracethe trafficke didbeginne, 
Heau'ns loffe ules death,helsdomecternall vyrought, 
 Thatyvrathon Chriſts humanity abounded, 
Who only curd,vyhat finne had mortall yyounded. 


' As manthrewſinneat God, as in deſpight, 
' And Godcaſt plagues, on man reuengeto fall, 
| 'T he ſinne vyherewith man gainſt his God didfight, / - 
| And puniſhments Godchaltned manyvithall, ASE 
| On Chriſt(that ſtood twixt wrath and ſinne)was laid, 
j He could not ſinne, yerſinners finne yyas made, 


'| - He laidourforrowesburden onhisſprite, PR ---| 
| When heindurdhis biccer agonie, ry, 
He tooke our death on him,vyounding deaths might, 
When he oncroſſe, Deaths conquerour diddie. 

He vnderwent afflictions heauieſt loade,” | 
W- Reducing ſoules from hell,to heau'ns aboade. 
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3&1 Thirf7,fitt word on Crofle our Sauiour ſpake, 
KW 'Concluding laſt of greefes he ſuffered, 

2 His laſt complaint, thirſt did for yyater make, 

ea $SE2 His lalt requeſt for thathe yttered, a 
His laft torment yvas drinke of bitter gall, 

T ha cruelcy offends his caſt yyithall; 


' By trauell once leauing Tudealand, 
With vvearie iourney through Samaria, 

He crau'd in Sichar ata yyomans hand, 

Her gift of water,his greatthirſt calay, 
 Whileſheontearmes, delaies and hinderance finds, 
Delaies begotten by vnwillingminds, == 


Yet after publickein leruſalem, 
Hedid proclaime to all yviththirſt at ſtrife, 
T har plenteouſly he had ro ſuccour chem, 


- 


With flowing vvaters to erernalllife, 

| Inviting come,true comming,free attaine, _ 

That vyhichyyho drinkes,ſhallneyer thirſt againe: 
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Such thirſt-Raunch rivers he to thirſty o oaue, 

_ Thatſtreames of grace,heauns dew in ſoules did ſhower: 
his owne thirſt, yyater he did craue 

AtE 


rFabs well, and at his dying hower, 
To comeand drinke,he free inuites all firſt, 


And athis laſt, himſelfe complaines of chirſt, 


:Astoour thirſty ſoules he tenderech 

His grace, againſtall deadly thirlt defence, 
-So to his thirſt, ſoules duty rendereth, 
The pureſt yyater of obedience, 
"There isinhim,for yvhich our yyants do call, 


©  Thereisinys, bk yvill be {erud vithall, 


To corporall thirſt ſtrong $ eg once did veeld, 
Vntill che chaw-bone of an Aſſe ſupplide him : 
And $ iſara (that yanquiſh'd nh the "eld 
[of 041i dot thirſt,to her yyhoſerent did hidehim + 
Andholy Dawid rbſtie.vvacer needing, 
Did long for Bethlem ceſternes moſt exceeding. 


” But Aifferent farre ſoules thirſt, from bodies is, 
Vnfatisfiedyvith prin 2 of vvorldly talt, 
Grace gaind by Chriſt, doth only | akaſive this, 
Aſp ouall fibſtanee craues thehke repalt, 
Thoſ: foodleſſe foules, famiſht eternall pine, 
ve hicharevnted by th'efſence pure diuine, 
FINTS, 
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eVenyyhen the gaule of odiousbitterneſle 
£** Was offered toQur Sauiouron areed, 
SF The bitter drinke of bitter vyickednefle, 
The [ewiſhpreſent to Chriſts thirſty need, 

To comfort ſoules his gracious vyordsextended, 
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| And founding mercy,yttered A/{;s ended, 


What tongue till then durſtfuch a fpeech deliuer ? 

That all tooke end,vvhich holy yyrit foretold, 

Only the congue of ſinnes true ranſome giuer, 

Was powrefull his owne mercies power tynfold, © - | 
Holy of holies moſt vprightly ſpake, 

eAlls ended, ending life, finnes end to make, 


Not Dawuid,E/ayJeremy,Elias, + 1:7 

Couldin their times affirmeſinn> tooke conclufion, 
They prophecied alluding toMefsias,  . 

That he ſhould yyorkethe viper finnes confulion, 
Andend his life, to end foulefinne, lifes killer, 

Ot all predictions to be fullfultiller, / 
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e ſinnes end, the old lay ſatisfied, 

w M + por vvith Iuſtice dome diſpence, 
aw the ludgesſonne hath qualified 

His fatherstigor,no-way to be donne, 

' Bugby thobedience of Gods dying ſonne. 


The wordeA//s ended,notice giues toall, 
A death of Chriſt,the Law was in exemption, 
T 


oguedidfall, 
And man obtained p 


e Church began;theSyna 
Ms rho 6h redemption, 


| His reconcilementvyas yvith God effefted 
To glories throne, by graces hand protected, 


High Myſterie,and deepe profound diuine, _ 
That God by man,for manſhould death ſuſtaine, 
Asſtrange a ſpeech, if humanevvitdefine, *© 
 Hebeing man,ſhould dieand riſe againe. : 
Yet Godand man,vvith God toend mans ſtrife, 
Fromlite to death, from death did riſeto like, 


Our vlcers curing,captiueſtate inlarging, 
From Sinnes infoRious yenome, Sathans 
Bonds of damnation canſeld, foules diſcharging, 
Deſcending heaun,to be on yearth our baile 

Art price of life, vyith blood bought and befriended, 
Sealing ſaluationstruſt,vvith A{:s exded. 
FINTS, 
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Pg lth blood-ſpent vyounds,cuenart the point to die, 
wi Thelaſt bequeſt of heavens highteſtator, 

SY FE Was all eternities rich Legacie, 

His ſoule, the ſoule of manstrue mediator, 

Vnto his Fathers hands he did commit, 

Yeelding to Death,by Deathto vanquiſhit. 


The Priricely Phrophet on his dying bed, 
Gaue Se ynto his heire wo Gs lonne, 
To yyorkereuenge on mattiall/oabshead,. 
For mutdring deed by hisoffencsforcdone, 
Tabridge vyhatnaturefar his date intended, 
And cuthim oft beforehis periodended. 


Including vyith revenge of «Abner death, 

The'vyrongs that Smerto his perſon did, 

Whene4b/olox purſued his fathers breath, Fe 

Whoſe aſſe became his hangman as he rid, i 
And vvretched Siri.culing fullot fpight,  - 

'  CaſftſtonesatDwwdyvithmoltyurahhiemighic 
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T hat teſtament Reucnge ſet hand vnto, 
Impoſling vviſdomes tutored prince.the taske, . 
To execute vvhat he yyas vvilled do 
For ſheddirig blood, blood-ſhedders blood doth aske, 
To Salomon this charge his father gaue, 
| Let them not paſſe m peace wnto their graue, 


How difterent Dauidsfrom our Sauiours ſeemes ? 
Whoſe yvill contain'dreuenge for others act : 


Chrilt ac his degth forgiues, finnecs redeemes, - 


Solicites pardon fora murdring fact: = 
As Dauid dies vvith, Sonne let them not liue,*: +. 
So Chriſts yeeldsbreathvyith;Fatherthem forgine: 


Firſt guiltleſſe blood to God moſt high diſpleaſing, 

Was that juſt mans;whichdidebytithand of /a:ne, 

Firſt guiltleſſe blood, Gods jultice.checke appeaſing, . © - 

Was that molt righteous,yyhomthe lewes haue flaine, 
And as the onesblood yyas afoules: damnation, 
So vyas the others\many ſoulesfaluation.. 


The blood of «4belfrom-eaithsboſomecridey; +l 
And ſounded Iuſtice;luftice;through the skies, + * 


_ Theblood of Teſus,at the howerhedide, 
"Vnto his father, Mercy,Mercy,cries, 


Whereby Gods title of reuenge til. then, 7 
Turndograciousfatherto repentant men, 
| FINIS: 
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| ST hedeath of Death,ſmnes Par- 
| don,and ſoules Ranſome, 


» 


F< Sinfull foule,the cauſe of Teſus paſsion, 
KA 'Putſorroweson, and ſighing view thy guilt, 
Bring all thy thoughts, ix the on meditation, 
SEA weep drops oftears,foritreams ofbloodchriſt 
_ Summon thy foſtred (ins,{elfe-hatched euils, ({pilt : 
Andcaſt them low as hell,they are the devils, 


bi 


Seat vertue riuall,vyhere yſurping vice 
Had ſeazd for Sathanto poſleſle thy heart, ' 
Andthoughthetraitortfeſh trom graceintice, 
Yet yeeld thy fauiour bis deere purchaſtpart, | 
T he greateſt loue that heayforearth dooth know, 
Did heavns free-loue on hels bond-ſ[aues beltozy, 


Helefc his fathers glorious right-hand ſear, 
To live even vyhere his earthly fqotſtoole ſtands, 
Vnmou'd thereto by our ſubmiſſeintreat, 
No ſuite of clay obtain'ditat his hands, 
No power in vs,no humane vill thatſoughtit, 
It yyas his loue,grace freely giuen yyroughtit.” 
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Oloue offoules, deaths vitor,true life-giuer, 
 Whaccharitie did ouercome thee {o, 

Todie,that man might beeternall liuer, 

Being thine aduerſe diſobedient foe ? 

For friends it one ſhould die, yyere rarely much, 
But die for foes,the yyorld affoords none ſuch ? 


An ignominious death,inſhames account, 
Of odious cenſure,and contempts diſgrace, 
On Caluarie,a ſtincking dunghill Mount, 


Formurderers the common fatall place. 


There didethe Angels brightneſſe, God and man, 


There death yyasvanquiſhr, and cue life began, 


Yet there begannot leſus ſuffering, 

| Norinthe garden yvith his ſoulesyexation : 

There he performd victorious conquering, 

His lite yvas nothing els but ſtintleſſe paſsion. _ 

| Fromcratchto croſle, hee trod a painefull path, 
Betwixtour guilt,and Gods reuengetull yyrath. 


What paines, their paines to Ieſus not impart * 

_ Whatmomenttorturesvyant did he indure ? 

What anguiſh addesnot to his greeued heart # 
What minute vvas he forrowleſle,ſecure 2 
 Whatage, vvherein his troubles were neglected ? 
What people, but his death cheefly affected ? 
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In cies he ſuffred monefull ſhoiwres of teares, 


His face had ſpittingsand dilpightfull blowes, 

Blaſphemous ſpeech vpbraid his ſacredeares, 

Mot loathlome carrion ſtinckes entred hisnoſe, 
Gaulein his mouth, the holieſt hands werebound, 
Hands, feet, heart,head,werenailed,pierc'd & crownd. 


From his birth-hower,yntill his life-loſt blood, 
What moment paſt vyherein hee did not merice ? 


What minute ſcap'dimploiment vnto good, 


Whodid implore his grace,and he deferreic ? 
How paintully his preaching ſpent the day, 
How watchfully his nights vyere houres co pray. 


Whom taught this Truth, thathim for truth beleeued ? 


Though truth yyithout his preſence nete vyas knowne ? 
With whom did he conuerſeand yyas yngrecued ? 


 Howill intreated euen amongſt his owne ? 


Though foxeand bird could find both hole and neſt, 
Where found his head, repoled placefor reſt ? 


Pouerticheeinduredin themanger, 
Warre vvith the tempter in theyyilderneſle, 


Exilein Agypr,forc'd by tirants danger, 


And on the yyay & re-paintull vyearineſle, 
Inall his ſpeech and actions, contradictions 
Laden vvich yvrongs,burdned yyith dire affliftions, 
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 VVith hungers ſfyord food- ojuer vvas acquainted, 
And that the ſtone-preſenting deuill faw, 

At Iacebs vyell vvith thirſt he yyel-nie fainted, 

VVhile pinching vvoman ſtood on tearmes todray: 
All vvants and yyoes impos'd ypon him ſtill, 


And his obedience {uftered euery ill, 


Traitor-ledtroopes by night did apprehend him, 
Haling him cruell to the iudgement hall, 

VVhere all inflicted torments did offind him, * : 
And mockeries to greeue hisſoule yvithall, 


There Iudge vyas iudg'd, king ſcorned, prieſt bus d, 
And of all Luſt, the luſt yniuſtly ysd, 


Thence to hisdeath,vvith clamours,ſhouts, and cries, 
Theeues at his ſide,therorturing g hangman by him, 
His croſſe(his burdendbornie beforehis eles, 
| Hart-launcing g Longius, the Centurion nie him, 
Hifriends alook imviron'd round yyith foes, 
Thus ynto death,{oules louz,{yeetleſus o0es, 


Victoriouſly vponthe dunghill field, 

_ He manag d combate vvicht theroaring Lion, 

Old {erpent,death and hell at once did yeeld, 

All yanquiſhc by triumphant lambe of Sion, 
Pertorming inthatglorious bloodie hohe, 
'Theener conqueſt of infernall might,” 
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Hat inſtant hower the yyorlds Redeemer di'de, 
T' JAnd breathed outhisſoule vpon the croſle, 
Heay'ns glorious lampe,abating all his pride, _;.--- 4 //» 
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| Bewaildinblackehis murdredmakers loſle, {ut there la 
|  Turninghis ſplendant beames of gold, to drofle ; 

4 The Moonelike futed in a fable yyced, 
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Mournedfor finnes ontragious bloody deed. 
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' VVhen Io/aa(llraels valiant captaine)praid, LL ILhE 


' Andinhispraierconturing did command 

' Thefirmamentsbrighteieſtandtflljit{taid 

' Till heyyasvidtor of the yvickeds band, 

Waighting ypon Gods battaile thenjn hand, 
Yeelding the richeſt trealure of his light, - 
Lengthning the yyant of day yvith day-made night, 


Buthere,refleting light to darkeſomechange, | 
Shaming coſeevyhat ſhimeleſſe ſinmehad done, 
V Vas more admir'd coalter kindfo ftrange, 

Then vyhen he ceas'd hispoſting courſe torun, 
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Loue to Gods forces, his bright {taying yvonne, ' 
But now beholding Sathans poye: preualling, | 
He turn'd theday to night, in darkneſle yyailing. 


Ac death of Chriſt, appeardfoure fignes of yyonder, 
To euidence divine and God-like might, 
The firſt ; The cemples vaile did-rentinſunder, 
Next, Sunneand Moone extinguil] their liohe, 4 
Affoording darkneſle roblind lewiſh ſight ; : 
Then flintie ſtones deuiding,partintwaine : 
And Saints from graues reutydto lite agaige: 


What fairhlefſe Iewor graceleſle Atheiſt can 
Wichimpiouston _ out blaſphemous breath, 
Altirming 4 EE 


Aﬀi Chriſt to be but only Man, | 


VVhoſle dietie,vyrought,vyyondersafter death, 
_ VVonders in — rangemiracles on earch ? 
Of eachbeholders heart, feare cooke poſſeſgion, 


And taught the Pagan captain Truths confeſsion, 


F 


Thou canſt notfay thoſe yyoprkes yvere Magickes art, 
From flaunders charge,Chriſts powerdiuine is free, 
His ſouleyyas fled, and did before depart, 

His liueleſſe bodie cuery cie did {ce, 

No charming yvords by dead tongues ytrred be, 
Thou mult of force confeſſe true God headbyjit, 
Or ſay that Mallice yyilfull dothdenie it. | 
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ef pat {cn Ioephs ſuite had got the ludges leaue, 
ro rake ſiveet Teſus from the bloodie croſle, 
2 @ 5 Vhoſe bleſſed life lewes blindneſle did bereaue, 


Toour eternall gaine,theire endleſlelofle : 
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To takehis bodice from that guiltie tree. 


The Virgine mother cheefe inmournefull teares, 

VVith holy Mares twaine that ſtintleſſe wept, 

To Caltarie both ſheet and odours beares, 

There mult the facred funerallbe kept, - 
VVhs hearts did loue,himvvich : 4 feet they ſought, 
Teares in their cies, hands myrrhe and aloes brought, 


Their preefes and labours they devide in parts, | 
Partak artaking eachtaffoord ſome needfull thing, 


True faith and toue,vyas ſeared i intheirhearts, - 


On - fadders armesrhe roud doe brin 
Their e ointments, cies with teares a ounds, 


Teares we nll imploid cowalhhi sbloo odie wounds. 
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With tired '{teps they ouertooke the place, | 
Where ſtore of yyeeping dew moiſtned the ground, 
The Sunne yvas bid,nightsdarke approcht apace, | 


 Greefes did ſurprife,dolours increaſe abound, | 
. Whom infidels naildyp,did pierce and crowne, 
Faithfull, from Croſle, act holy taking downe. ' 


Before the ſame (toligheapertetzeale ) * - 

They calt them(elues{0lowas carth gaue leaue, 

In reuerence of thoſeyyounds that only heale 

All feauer'd ſoules,blood-ſalue from thence receaue : 
Which vyorſhip yvell perform'd, they lighing ile, 
And towards the croſſeall guide plaint-pouring cies. 


ES. Tag | 
The honourable two old aged men, Fonpte &Nindenu l 
Aduis'd the re reſpe&tyyhat ſcanting time ? 
Remain'd to annoint,andſhroud;and btirie, then 
Theirladders raiſing, vp the crofle they clime ; 
Teares, ſighs, and ſobs,deſcend ecly ſtep. they goe, 
While eies(wet Orators)replide below; 


On Lacobsladderioitull Angels ſing, 

No iarre their heay'nly muſicke did reſtraine, | 

On To/ephs ladder tearesto'top they bring, - /' ; 

And mournefull ſobs ſend ſorrowes-downe againe, | 
"Thoſe heaynly quires partake no tunes like this, 
 Chriſts bitter death;yyasfaultie mans amiſle, 


Wheg 
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| 

| When hands and feet they caretull did yn-nalle, 
! Letting thebody downeconiealdingore, 
| This yyas the obiect,Y/:/age war and pale: 


| Eves turndin headyhis fleſh all rent and tore, 2 
| Tcull boaredthrough,thornes (purting out his braines, 
| Bones out of toimt,and |} broken Vainess 


. Vpon the ground the wy corpes being laid, 
Moſt reuer'nt yyhere the ſhrouding ſheet was ſpred, 


His bleſſed Mother full of vyoes diſmaid, 
Renew herplaintsyvith ſhowers of teares ſheſhed : 


| Whom 1«dasſold for thirty pence aliue, 
. . Tobuy him dead, her pearled drops did ſtriue. 


The taske of Sorrowesequall to deuide, 
' Artleſusheadlaments his penſiuemother, 
! . Toſephwith Nichodemwat one ſide, 
! And boththe Marie placethem at the other, 
Thus bout the mangled corpes theſe mourners ſtands 


With tearesin eies, with ointments in their hands 


When kneeling round, the bodie they incloſe, 
Prepard with baulme,and readie to annoint it, 
Viewing blew wales, that came of [ewiſhblowes, 
Rupture of nailes, wan fleſh, how they diſiointit 
Compalsion, pittie, loue, with true remorſe, 
Inuicedall gheir efes ro waſhthe corſe, = 
a ce. Chon Their. 
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 Theirkneesyvith humble feruice lowly bowing, 

*'T heirhandsembaulme him,vyounded,rent and tore, 

' Their ezesno mangled parr vinwaſhe allowing, 

© Theirheartsvvithvyorſhi p,God and man adore, 
Both knees and hands, yyith hearts and vvatry cies, 
All ſorrow laden,tird vyith ſighs and Cries. 


© Fordeepe-made vyounds, and torturing cruell blowes, 
No ſmall expence of ointments could ſuffiſe: 
 Butbountie on that holy worke beſtowes 

Plentie of odours in ſuch liberall yyile, 

Theirbauln:e ro couerhim inough had bin, 

., Andrearesmightſerue to hauebaptis'd him in. 


». 


E * His olorious bodie ſhrouded inthe ſheer 
E -On wvhich ro beembaulmed they did lay him, 
 Withbinding elothes,. vvrape vyhole from head to feet, 
To bein terd his feruant Saints conuay him 

Only in armes good leſusdead they haue, 
Within their heartsheliues being borne to ofraue. 


© mournefull trod, where comforts paths are failing, 
Deaths bed muſt haue eternalllife in keeping, 
Toſeph goes ſighing, Magdatewbewailing, 
 Ther'sIobzlaments,and Nicholemus weeping, 

L The bleſſedvirgins eies like fountaines run, 


Lefrvyofull vilddow to hermurdred ſon. 
What 


| (+, RODE 3 RR AA _— ar wt CORY 


Poems pon the Paſs10n, 

What pens report canrell her forrowing heart 

That faw herſonne,the only of her vvombe, 

Before her eies pay death,mansfoule deſert, 
And vvith herarmesalsi{t him to the rombe? 
Wharſorrowes mappe likeforrow ere exprelt ? 
What eieslike teares, what teareslike greefes profelt, 


: 
Her liquid eijes {troueeach t exceed the other, 


By ſighs her mone, by teares heryyoe appeares, 
She vveepes,yet is the mirch of heay ns mother, 
Virgine in office,youngin tender yeares, 

Filled yvith grace,eternities Princeſle, 


Excelling in pertections holineſſe, 


A bt IPs; S-... ® 
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| O Sunneyyhoſe ſhineis heayns eternall bright, 
: Ot tunerall pompe why artthou deſtitute, 
; Borneto thy graue, yyithout one candles light, 
Or Clergie,nightprecedent inſtitute ; 
Thy birth was ſimple, void of worldly pride; 
Andin thy buriall, coſt yyas laid aſide, 


Oh heayNnsriches,mercies fountaine head, 
When thouyyalt borne,nohoule thy parents haue, 
Thy life yvas poore, thy death yyithouta bed, 


Thy buriall yyas inTo/epbs borrowed graue, 
5 hou didit indure our paines,lfinnes purchaſe, hell ; 
Thou PardiFGuleslof {oules, loyyondrous vyell, 


Mw. . eo. 
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| Poems pon the Paſsion. 
Though Salomonvyas Iraels crowne ſucceſſour, 


E | And oaind his kingly fathers ſtate and throne ; 


Of Dauids mercy ſeemes heno poſleſſour, 
Funerall coſt, or tearesvyeread of none t 
But Scriptures recommend the honour done 


* In lacobs buriall, by his gratefull ſonne. 


The great Prieſt S207 cauſed to bee made, 
A monument of curious carued ſtones, 
Whereinhis bodze after life vyas laid, 
And ckehis brethren Machabes their bones: 
- But tombefor Chriſt yyas in hislife ynknowne, 
And forhim dead his mother knew of none. 


| No earthly care,ſoules ſoue to him vyas ſweeter, 
 Whenynto Io the virgine was commended, 


* Hisenemies to Mercie,church to Peter, 
His ſoule to Father, ſaying All is ended: 


No ſpeech he vsd,nor any order gaue 
For coſtly funerals or a ſumptuous graue. 


With orcefes,attaining tothe garden place, 
From which oft ſtaies to weepe and vvipe did let, 


 Penſfiue diſtreſt,in moſt perplexed caſe, 
— Theſhrouding ſheet all moiſtned, flackeand wet 


_ (Notvvith the dew deſcending from the skies) 
Wich teares tharrainedfrom their ſhouting cies. 


L 
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Oh glorious hearbes this garden plot did beare, 


Oh holy ground trod in this iournies paines, 

Not for the oile of Olives growing there, 

But lanctified by blood fromleſus yaines, 

 O earthyyhereon true loue and greefes combine, 
Blood from the ſonne, teares from the mothers eyen, 


The tombe prepar'd vyherein hee ſhould beelaid, - 
From which although great paine the {tons remooued, 
Yetfarreexceed the ſuitesintreatiemade 
Before his mother yeeldsher deere beloued, 
Still theyſolicite, ſtill her loues denie him, 

- Vatillon knees with price of teares,they buy him, 


The brothers {onne intreats his holie aunt, 

Perſuaſiue reaſoning humbly doothbeſeech, 

Times breuitie, 00d Ladie,mooues your graunt, 

Let cies doe more with teares then ronguetyvithſpeech ; 
Vpon detaining,now no longer itand, BR 


| Darke fable night leadsdangersby the hand; 


If foesſhould yyrong ys,bootleſſevyeto ſtriue, 
How can poote three our Lords dead corſedefend, 
Twelue could not guard him when heyyas aliue, 
Giue licenſe this laſt ſeruicetake an end, 
Much troubles ceaſe, yvvhen by freeyvillis done; 
That yyhich conſtraint vyell nere diſpence to ſhunne, 
"Xo. 
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 Herſweete 


Thus being laid into his bed of ſtone, 
By liquid cies, and hearts of ſorrowingfileſh, Yip 


Poems vpou FB Paſei 108. 
Thou friend of God incline tovsatlength, 


_--»Letouryveakeyyords orecome thy lones the ſtronger, 
_ Ourhearts yyant comforts 


,aMourmembers(trength, 
Our teares are {pent,eies dn'decan vveepe no longer, 
_ Sprrow that holds ysfor het lawtull prize, 

Hatch lefttnor one pooreteare to taske our cies, 


Wearie vvith1 importunitic and vyceping, 
Amoſt vnwilling leau che Virgine gaue, 
Yeelding her ſonneto the epulchres keeping, 
os 'o deaths moſt bitter oraue, 


Likeasfrom Golgotha,they brought him the ther, 
All helpe,all ſigh, all puthimin togerher, 


Inſtead of earth their xvares ere poured on, 
Alaft farewell o oreefesceſterncs yeeld afreſh : 
Thereleft they [efus that ſfinnes burdenbeares, 
Wepzmmaprannointed, battidinſtreamies of tears, 


